MI 



MYSTERIES 




Tibet, ancient mountain kingdom in The Himalayas, te 
a culture isolated from the world for hundreds 0" 
of the lama country journeyed dan parkhurst and jeff { 
for international geographic, to record the true rlcturi 
they reached the last leg of a thousand mile trek, tfc 
in, leaving them lost and stranded . . 
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■Qh£ AHMET MB 



£HTttAHCE,SL&KNlX. . 



PC*E BROKEN THROUGH 

- I AHHHH/ 




Down, com: ma me depths of the sa*™. 






' t:j are 

ERS OF 
JCL£ THE 
MM .' I 36SP1SE HIM 
UX, FAT 
; iNDS 
UNDER HIS 
«ERE NOT - 
-3ULD BE 

:Ci:--i . :* w of the 




LOOK/ THE SOLDERS OF THE 
KHAN COME FOR YOU/ I MUST WARN 
YOU THAT THE RULERS OFXANDIA 
AND THEIR SERVANTS ARE HORRIBLY 
UGLY BUT THINK THEMSELVES 
BEAUTIFUL. THEY HATE ALL WHO^ 
DO NOT RESEMBLE THEM/ 



THE GREAT KHAN, YOUR UNCLE, HAS 
ORDERED THESE UGLY CREATURES 
BROUGHT BEFORE HIM. YOU--STOP 
STRUGGLING/ RESISTANCE 
IS USELESS / 

. £—— ^ /t>0 AS THEY 

i/N ( SAY/ YOU ARE 

/lAwS V POWERLESS/ 




A~ ~he court of the o*eat khan . . 

I I ■ I ■ ■■ I — ■■ .1 ■ I M i. I J 




I CANNOT WATCH TH» 
CRUEL SPORT/ YOUR 
FRIEND WILL BE KILLED* 
REMEMBER, DAN,WHEk 
YOU FIGHT HIM, KANS | 
CANNOT MOVE 



THE BUDDHA 
CONDEMNED 
THEM IN A 
VOICE TONE- 
LESS AS THE 
SHAVE/ 



YOU ARE CONDEMNED TO SLAVERY IN THE SOLO 
MINES/ BUT BEFORE YOU LEAVE, YOU WILL TEST 
YOUR EVIL STRENGTH AGAINST KANG, THE GIANT 
SO BE IT/ SANGSHOO HAS SPOKEN/ TAKE 
THEM TO THE ARENA/ 




JEFF WAS AN EASY VICTIM FOft THE 
HULKING GIANT/ 




AS THE BRUISED BOOT OF JEFF 
WAS DRAGGED AWAY TO THE 



The wild, unguarded attack by 
\ THE giant was just what dan 

WANTED/ HE USEPA JODOBIOW 





A FEW MORE PUNISHIN6 BLOWS 
AND THE &ANT LAY PRONE/ 



WELL, YOUR ROYAL J CHAIN HIM IN 
UGLINESS/ DO J THE ROYAL GAR- 
I GO TO THE ^ DEN UNTIL WE 
MINES OR DO Y FIND A SUITABLE 
YOU HAVE SOME L BEAST TO SLAY 
MORE PETS FOR 
ME TO PLAY 




When night fell.. . 



TAMAR, YOU'RE 
RISKING YOUR 
LIFE COMING 
HERE/ 



YOU WERE «- 
MAGNIFICENT, DAN/ 
BUT I'M AFRAID THE 
KHAN WILL PIT YOU . 
AGAINST A BEAST 4 
WHICH NO MAN CAN 
HOPE TO SLAY/ 




JOST DOi I 




-•VEAXIHS PROCESSION PASSED. 



.- 





THOSE ARE THE 
SLAVES OF THE KHAN/THE 
MINE SLAVES WHO CANNOT 
ESCAPE / THESE HAVE ONLY 
BEEN AT THE MINES A FEW 
MONTHS/ NOW YOU KNOW 
WHY I HATE MY UNCLE / 



When dan entered the arena for the_ 
second time. 

7"whatever monster they're dragging out, 
1 they're deadly frightened of it/ this 

LOOKS LIKE THE FINISH OF DAN PARKHURST/ 







I DRUGGED THE GUARD'S MEAL /HE 
S UNCONSCIOUS/ I ALSO STOLE ./ 

ruie IU«I ~IL,. _ . ■**»- 

*MY PISTOL' 
IT'S A WEAPON 
FROM THE OUT- 
SIDE WORLD / 



THIS METAL THING 
WHICH THE SOLDIERS 
TOOK FROM YOUR 
CLOTHING/ 







HIDE? NO/ YOU ARE "N 
LEAVING XANOIA, AMO IH 
COMING WITH VOL f I 
LEARNED FROM JEFF 
WHICH CAVERN YC . 
JNTOFROM THE OUTSCC 
. 0UJCJCY7 
ALARM B 

auc«on 




THE SPY HAS ESCAPED FROM THE 
ARENA/ HE MUST BE FOUND ... AND 
MY NIECE TAMAR TOO .'OR IT WILL 
CO HARD WITH YOU L- 







ALL ROADS WILL K '£5 JUL ESS. . . I HAVE IT / 

(WATCHED/ OUR ESCAPt J «E MJST CREATE A DIVERSION' 

| ROUTE IS CUT off, . --esE -orches/ ABIG FIRE 

DAN/ ^^ssl SM0U.2 JWIW 6 THEM BACK 




ENOUGH, TAMAR/ THROW 
YOUR TORCH AWAY, BEFORE 
WE ARE REVEALED BY THE 
LIGHT OF THE FLAMES / 




In the last tunnel , 


JEFF WAS FOUNO. . . 


BUT JEFF, I CAN'T M 
LEAVE YOU HERE/ ^S§ 
THEY'D TORTURE AND H 


W" 'l-I'M DYING, DAN/ I COULDNT 

'MAKE IT/ LEAVE ME YOUR GUN/ 

I-I*LL HOLD THEM OFF AS LONG 


KILL YOU/ PLEASE M 


AS I CAN 1 IT5 BETTOR THIS 


COME WITH US l^m 


.WW I COULP NEVER NvAKEIT' 




m^S - , 'J^f Jaf 


{^® 




~W\ 


til §*§v 


m 


A P^^ -^P Hr VvS- =• 




■ML— /^Vt. wiT 3 






>I5 /MET STUMBLED INTO THE OUT- 

5 * f ^ g --V.TSTHEAIR, N 
I- I'M WEAK, DAN/) TAMAR / YOU'RE 
HELP ME/ALL f? NOT USED TO IT/ 




A HALF HOUR LATER, DAN HAS TRANS- 
FIXED WITH SHOCK ASHESET 
DOWN HIS SASPtVS BURDEN/ 



TAMAR, WHAT'S HAPPENED TO YOU? 
YOUR FACE... YOU'VE AGED A 
HUNDRED YEARS 
SINCE WE LEFT 



XANDIA/ 




I'M DYING.DAN/ 
THIS AIR HAS RE- 
VEALED MYTRUE 
AGE/ MY LIFE HAS 
BEEN SUSPENDED 
FOR CENTURIES/ MY 
FATHER WAS THE 
SON OF GHENGHIS 
KHAN/ HE FOUNDED 
XANDIA TO ESCAPE 
THE INVADING 
BARBARIANS / 




BUT THAT'S SEVEN HUNDRED YEARS AGO/ 
IT'S UNBELIEVABLE / 



BUT IT'S TRUE./ TAKE 

£OKLACE/ ALWAYS 
AEMEMBER TAMAR OF 
XANOIA AS A TRUE 
FRIEND / GOOD-BYE / 




WHAT'S THE ANSWER TO THESE SCHOOL PROBLEMS^ 




*e* *v*es.vs*r,o.v >v*r# to 



National Citizens Commission for the Public Schools 

l WEST 4STH STAEET • KEK YORK St. .V.r. 




HEN THE FRENCH ARWIY WAS FIGHTING ITS TOUGHEST 
BATTLE OF WORLD WAR X , TALES OF HEROIC 
VENTURES BECAME ALMOST COMMONPLACE. 
BUT THE STORY OF A LIEUTENANT AND Hie 
PLATOON OF SOLDIERS WAS ONE OF THE 
<STRAN3EST TO COME OUT 
OF THE WAR ... 






HRKNESS, THE LOYAL SOLDIERS 

^ TO AN A/D STATION 
«■ -~ = THE LINES... 



-E LOOK'S BAD.' X DON'T 
"THINK HE'LL LIVE / 





THE RIDGE 
WAS TAKEN, 

BUT THE 
LIEUTENANT 
HAD VAN- 
ISHED! THE 
SOLDIERS 
RETURNED 
TO THE AID 
STATION. 

only TO 

FINO... 




LIEUTENANT 8RIANDE? WHY ]\ VI HO KNOWS 
up nipn i jwt wirtUT AnrtKi ** what n0F< n 



HE DIED LA6T NIGHT, SOON 
AFTER HE WAS BROUGWT IN / 
YOU MEN MUST HAVE BEEN ' 
f/WAG/NINGTHINeS' BUTYOU 

DID A FINE JOB 

ON YOUR. OWN ' 




WHATFjfiES TH£ 
SP/MTQFMEN 
&/6A6EP/N fm- 

f/ovc effort? 

THE mUNTLESS 
y COUf?A(£ OF7HE 
LIEUTENANT HAP 
ZTAYEP rt/TH 
H/4MEM, AND 
MO /Ai>SP//?EO 
THEM. AS TO 

wt/o ieowe: 

CHAFHE THAT 
C»y, /^ANYONE 
ACTUAL /y aid. 
NO ONE WILL 
£i/E£> JfNOW. 




M USED TO SM/LE WHEN PEOPLE TALKED OF STPANSE UNUSUAL HAPPEN/NSZ... THE /C/N£> THEY 
THOUGHT m#E BEWNO HUMAN K£A/. I THOUGHT SUCH STOP/ES WEPE THE PPODUCT OF WAKPtO 
6UPEP6TIT/0US M/NPS. THEPE HAP TO BE A COIP. LOS/CAL EXPiAMAT/ON FOP EVEPYTH/NC, 
2 THOUGHT. T STILL BELjevE /A/ J.06/C. BUT X AM AWAPE NOW THAT EXTPAOPP//YAPY 
FAITH, UN6WEPV/N& LOVE MhY SOMETIMES 6IVE SPEC/AL M£AMIAI6 TO AN INCIPENT.. . 
AN INCIDENT FOP EXAMPLE, LIKE THE OME TffAT HAPPENED PUPIN6 MY l/ACAT/ON AT 

LOON LA/CE 




AT MIDNIGHT, HOPING A COLD PLUNGE IN 
THE LAVE WOULD RID ME OF THE 
STRANGE RESTLESSNESS THAT HAD 
SEEN KEEPING ME A WAXB . . 





I WOULDN'T GO NEAR THAT 
LAKE AGAIN FOB A /MILLION 
BUCKS' THE OTHER NIGHT 
THERE WAS A KINO OF 

UNDERTOW LIKE 

HANDS DRAGGING 
AT AW ANKLES, 
"TRYING TO PULL 
ME DOWN AND 
DOWN A\ 
DOWN . 



'OOe LUKE BROWN WAS THE TIMID TYPE WHO 
WAS ALWAYS SEEING, HEARING, AND FEEL- 
ING THINGS IN THE DARK. . HIS SCARY TAL K 
MADE WIE LAUGH. WHAT WAS THERE TO 
BE AFPAID OFt 




BRRR.' KIND OF A QUIET 
SPOOKY N K5HT, AT THAT. 
CHILLY, TOO.' MAYBE IT 
/.* FOOLISH TO <SO 
SWIMMING ALONE 

ON A NIGHT 

LIKE THIS .' 



<HIYEBING, AND FILLED WITH UHEXPLAIN- 
1 ^ABLE UNEASINESS, 1 WAS JUST ABOUT 
TO HETUBN TO THE LODGE WHEN A 
WOMAN'S VOICE ECHOED TH BOUGH 
THE MOON-WHITE NIGHT, FBOM THE 
D/BECTlON OF THE WATEB. CALLING 
MY N AMP... 




fpEASSUBEDAT THE PBO6PECT0F 
^~ COMPANY FOB A1Y SWIM, X 
CONTINUED ON DOWN TO THE 
BATHING PteB, ONVfTO PINO 

rr oeseereo... 



BUT— THAT \*3IC6 CALLING ME! 
WHOEVEH WAS HEBE MUSVVE 
LEFT IN A HURRY/ UNLESS IT 
WAS JUST My IMAGINATION 
JW GETTING AS SAD AST" 




AS T CUT DOWN THBOU3H THE DABBNESS, TOO 
LATE J SAW A PABT/ALLY SUBMEBGEDLOCJ IN 
THB GLITTFBING WATEB. MY HEAD STBUCU IT. A 
MILLION 8ELL6STABTED GONGING IN MY EAKS. 
THI9, UNLIKE TUB VOICE ID /MA6INE6 I'D 
HEA&P, WAS PEAL... 



SEMI -CONSCIOUS. 7 FELT MYSELF SINKING 
INTO THEA1UBH-Y DEPTHS OF THE LANE. 
THE SOFTLY EDDYING WATEB CLOSING ABOUND 
ME IN A DEATH EMBBACE. . . 



OiFBAWLED HELPLESSLY ON THE LAKE-BOTTOM. 

**Z WAS UNABLE TO MOVE, BUT STILL PABTLY 
CONSCIOUS. THBOUGH THe EEBlE UNDEB- WATEB 
GLOW, IT •SEEMBP TO MY S.TP/CKEN EYES 
A BEAUTIFUL (URL, A €T*AN&EJ?, WAS 
&WIMMIN6 TOWARD ME 

mm 




M KNEW THAT ITS IMPOSS/Bl E 

TO TALK UNDER WATER. , YETM> 

BENUMBED SFA/SES IMAGINED rUEY 

DISTINCTLY HE A BO HER. WHEN 

SHE TOOK MY HAND, 

SOME UNCONTROLLABLE 

POWER SEEMED TO FORCE ME 

TO OBEY HE* COMMANDS.. 

come with me, hoy iynn / m 

SAVE YOUR LIFE IF YOU'LL DOA 
FAVOR FOR ME 
IN RETURN 



TFELT THAT THIS COUDNT BE 
HAPPENING! TH/S MUST BE 
SOME SEMf- CONSCIOUS 
DBEAM, FOLLOWING MY MEAD 
INJURY. STILL. I WAS FILLED 
WTTH A NAMELESS DBEAD AS 
SHE LED ME TOWARD.. 



THIS 15 MY HOME' 

DON'T BEAFBAlD, 

ROY' YOU'LL Be 

SAFE HERE ' 

jc' arr vot/«*<x?T l 



fffSlOE THIS CAVERN THERE 
U WAS A DANK, TOMB-L/KE 
STILLNESS. THERE WAS A 
STRANG* GLOW OVER EVERY- 
THING. MY PULSE WA6 POUND- 
ING WTTH FEAR OFWHATM/GHT 
BE AHEAD. X PELT AS THOUGH 
2 WEBE ABOUT TO LEARN 
SOME OREAD AND TIMELESS 
SECRET WHICH 2 WANTED TO 
KNOW-YET I MAS AFRAID... 




MT NAME 1$ LOLA. I 
CAN'T ANSWER ALL 

youR ©uestions. 

RO/. THERE ARE 
SOME THINGS ITS 
BETTER YOU NEVER 
KNOW. PERHAPS r 
DO NOT EVEN KNOW 
MYSELF. AIL I CAN 
TELL VOU IS THAT 
I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR SOMEONE TO 
COME. I NEED 




THERE WAS A SAD, HAUNTING TONE 
TO HER VOICE AS SHE SHOWED ME 
AROOND HER CAVE-HOME . THERE 
WAS A NIGHTMARISH QUALITY 
ABOUT ALL THAT WAS HAPPENING 
AS IF RVBN /N ir« *TARTL/NS 
VIVIPNSS6 IT HASN'T ACTW- 
REAL..... 



IT'S QUIET AND PEACEFUL, A- 
HAPPY HERE, DOWN UNDER THE — " 
WATER OF THE LAKE, BOX. EXCf^ 
FOR ONE THING. 1 CAN'T SLEEP 
I'M SO TERRIBLY T1REP.' I MUST 
SLEEP, BUT I CAN'T UNLESS 
YOU WILL HELP ME.' 




SOMETHING'S PREYING ONMYMIND. 
I * I CAN GET IT OFF, I'LL BEST PEACE 
FUUY. I'M WORRIED 
ABO UT ANDY. WHEN x* 
YOU LEAVE HERE, <-\ >Q^ w ^^Br<i 
ROY, YOU'VE GOT X 
TO FIND HIM, GIVE 
HIM A MBS$A<3B, 
FBOMME, ANDy/gl^ ^ Aft 
THEN PERHAPS 
I'LL BE ALL 
BIGHT.' 






M 



J WATCH EO HER REMOVE A RING, 
CARVED INTO A AAOST 
UNUSUAL SHAPE, FROM HER. 
FINGER. . • 



r was wiU'Lbss, unableto 
" bbsist. as she supped the 
quaint -looking r/hg 
onto my own hand... 



THIS RING WILL 
PROVE TO -AND/ 
THAT YOU'VE 
REALLV SEEW 
ME AND HE'LL 
KNOW THAT 
THE MESSAGE 
IS TRUE.' 



THIS IS INSANE/ 
AHOY WHO? 

what's his last 
name? where 
will i find 

HIM* 



fMrr CONSTANT QUESTIONING 
■*' 'SEEMED TO UPSET NEB. 
AND SHE COULDNT ANSWEB 
ME. ALL SHE SAID WAS. ■ ■ 



FIND ANDY AND TELL HIM THAT 
LOLA FORGIVES HIM, DOESN'T 
BLAME HIM FOB WHAT HAP- 
PENED/ TELL HIM THAT I'M 
HAPPY AND AT peace, you-ve 
GOT TO 00 THIS FOR ME, 
ROy, WITHOUT FURTHER. _-^ 
QUESTIONS/ IF I DON'T Y 
GET YOU OUT OF HERE JMk 



AS HE* WOBDS TBAIL ED OFF, 

THBEATENINGLY, I QUICKLY 
AGBBED TO DO AS &HE SAID. 
SHE SMILED AND SEEMED SATIS- 
FIED. WITHOUT ANOTHER.WOBD. 
SHE LED MB TO THE MOUTH OF 
THE CAVE, AND OUT /NTO 
THE WATBB AGAIN 




Suddenly my lungs seembd about 
^to bubst. something seemed to 
explode in my head. t fobgot 
about lola and thestbange 
thing's that nad happened. i had 
only one thought- to fight my 
way to the subface and 
bbeathe again... 



THAT WAS fGASPj 
A CLOSE CALL/ 
ANOTHER FEW 
SECONDS DOWN 
THERE AND I'D 
HAVE BEEN A 




ALREADY, LOLA AND THE UNOEB- 
**WATEB CAVE WEBE BEGINNING 
TO FADE AND BECOME CONFUSBP 
AND UNBEAL /NMYMIND. J TOLD 
MYSELF THAT IT HAD ALL BBBN A 
OBEAM FANTASY RESULTING FBOM 
THE BLOW ON THE HEAO X BBCE/YED 
WHEN I STttUCK THE FLOATING LOG. 
X DBIED MYSELF OFF AND HUBBIEO 
BACU TO THE LODGE . . 




HSYf THAT WAS 
SO/ME SWIM YOU 
TOOK LAST NIGHT, 
HOY/ YOU MUST'VE 
MET A BEAUTIFUL 
MERMAID, NOT 
COWING BACK 
FOP- TWENTY- 
POUR HOURS' 







; DON'T BE SILLY' BOY COULDN 
i HAVE BEEN DOWN AT THE LAKE 
' SINCE LAST NIGHT/ HE MU5T 
HAVE COME IN THE BACK WAY 
LAST NIGHT. AND GONE OUT THE 
SAME WAY AGAIN TONIGHT FOB, 
ANOTHER. SWIM ' ISNT THAT 
EIGHT. 20YZ 



HP heir LAUGHING WORDS CHANGED TUB 
■"" MARROW /N MY BONES TOJCE.' WHAT 
WERE TUEYTALKING ABOUT* 5 COULDN'T 
HA VE BEEN GONE 24 HOUBS.' IT WAS THE 
$AME NIGHT/ IT HAD TO BE.' X STARTED 
TO TELL THEM ABOUT WHAT HAD 
HAPPENED, BUT SOMETHING SEEMED 
TO STOP ME/ 




k\Y HORRIFIED GAZE SWEPT TO 
THE WALL CALENDAR. 2 SAW 
THAT THEY WERE RIGHT. IT WAS 
ON WEDNESDAY, THE 13™, THAT 2 
HAD LEFT THIS ROOM AND GONE 
DOWN TO THE LAVE FOR 
THAT LATE SWIWt ■ ■ . 



J WENT TO MY ROOM, S>CX WITH WORRY, MY HEAP THROB- 
BING. THE BIZARRE ES£:-r$ THAT HAD HAPPENED KEPT 
RETURNING TO MY MIND. 2 PACED THE ROOM , CONVINCED 
THAT MY BRAIN HAD BEE^I SERIOUSLY INJURED WHEN MY 
HEAD STRUCK THE Pi CATIHG LOG- DETERMINED TO SEE 
A DOCTOR IN THE *'<', v5 2 FLUNG MYSBLF ON THE BED 
FOR A LAST SMOKE 3EFCRE FALL ING INTO AN EXHAUSTED, 
NIGHTMARE- RIDDEH S. . M3ER ■ . . 




MRIGHTAND EARLY THE NEXT 

MORNING, 2 VISITED THE 
OFFICE OF THE ONLY LOCAL 
DOCTOR, A WORRIED-LOOKING 
MAN ONLY A LITTLE OLDER. 
THAN MYSELF... 




Mr/eflyand calmly as 
possible, 2 relate.- 
him all the events c~ 
night at the lake. r : 
from the first, 2 not : 
that his profes&cha- 
was ruffled. he was 
visibly disturbed 
by my story 



JU/S WORDS JAMMED IN H/S 
THROAT AS 2 REMOVED THE 

. RING LOLA HAD GIVEN ME 
A 'ID SHOWED IT TO MM. MB 
SAVE A CHOKING, STRANGLED 
CRY OF RECOGNITION f 



BUT THAT- -TWIT'S P2EPQS- 
TEROUS, MR.LYNN. I--;-.' 
AFRAID YOU'RE SUF^: 
FROM HALLUCINATIONS' lU. 
MAKE ARRANGEMENTS FOB- 
TESTS AND SKULL X- RAYS. 




MY MEDICAL SCHOOL 
FRATERNITY SING 'THE 
ONE I GAVE LOLA/ 




THIS" THIS IS TOO MUCH.' I 
THOUGHT AT FIRST YOUR STORy 
WAS SOME KINO OP HOAX, BUT-< 
NOW I KNOW IT CAN'T BE. YOU 
SEE, NiY-NN FIRST NAME IS -4 
ANOV I'M THE ONE LOLA WAS ] 
TALKING ABOUT/ SHE WAS 
WEARING THAT R/NG THE - 
NIGHT THAT SHE DISAPPEARED- 
TWN YEARS AGO! 



Hi 



2P*. ANDY MANNING 

TOLD A STRANG? STOay. 
HE AND LOLA WALTERS 
HAD BEEN ENGAGED. 
THBY HAD QUARRELED 
V/OLENTl Y ONE NIGHT 
OVER ANDY'S POSTPONING 
THEIR MARRIAGE UNTIL 
AFTER HIS INTERNSHIP 

was up. for seven A L 

DAYS LOLA WAS DESPON- 
DENT, AND ANDY WAS 
TOO STUBBORN TO GIVE 

IN. HE NEVER SAW HER 
AGAIN. SHE WENT 
SWIMMING ONE NIGHT 
AT THE LAKE WITH A 
GROUP OFPRIENOS. SHE 
WENT OUT TOO PAR . 
SOMEONE HEARD HER 
CRY OUT, BUT SHE NEVER. 
CAME BACK. IT WAS 
NEVER KNOWN WHETHER 
SHE DROWNED OR SWAM 
BACK TO SHORE AT SOME 
OTHER POINT AND THEN 
DISAPPEARED... 



THEV DRAGGED THE LAKE.LOOKINS 
FOR HML.ALL THAT WEEK .'NOTHING 
WAS EVEfe FOUND. AS TIME WENT 
ON, I TRIED TO FORGET MEI^BUTI 
COULDNT. I'VE WORRIED ABOUT 
WHAT REALLY HAPPENED TO HER. 
I FELT GUILTY.THATtTWASAU.- 
MY FAULT. IF I HADN'T BEEN 
SUCH A STUBBORN FOOL 

'LOLA TOLD MB THAT 
IT WASN'T YOUR FAULT, 
DOC/ YOU CAN STOP 
TORTURING YOUR 
SELF NOW/ 





yes, IF WHAT YOU 
SAY IS TRUE/ BUT 
IS IT* HOWCOUL0 
IT BE? 



TlW NOT SURE , BUT 
SOMEHOW I THINK 
THAT IT IS! ■ 



W* DECIDED THAT THERE MS ONLINE HMYOF 
FINDING OUT. TOGETHER ^e WENT TO A SPORT- 
ING GOODS STORE , AND PURCHASED A PAIR, 




-JUTS COULDN'T TALK HIM 
*^OUT OF IT. OR. MANNING 
SAID HE'D NEVER REST UNTIL 
HB'D CHECKED ON MY STORY, 
SO AN HOUR LATER, WB PRE- 
PARED TO DESCEND TOGETHf*. 
INTO THE COLD, SECRET 
WATERS OF THE LAKE... 



Tai run #Ht*k?Y <HADOW WOBLO OF THE LAKE BOTTOM, I LEO 
^MEWAYmw^AT^OPEO WA* ™E DIRECTION OF THE CM . 
„" HEART WAS LEAPING LIKE A ^I^THING./^6TOMACH 
WAsTlKEA LUMP OP LEAD, AS X DREADED WHAT WB 
MIGHT, OR MtGNT NOT, FINDS 




W'EAK-KNEED ANO TB>eM- 
31 tNCf, AS WB FOUND THE 

UNOER- WATER CAVeBN. 2 
FOBCED MYSELF TO LEAD 

doc iNstom. we weaeaoru 

ON THB EDGE OF PANIC At *>V 
MOVBD TNBOUGH THE OMIN- 
OUSLY PRESSING SILENCE OF 
TUB SWtBUNG WATER . . . 



TPVE 6HOCKPV6 SIGHT THAT WE GAZED DOWN UPON IN THB DIM' 
A NESS OP THE UNDER- WATER CAVE WAS TOO MUCH FOB. THE 
DOCTOR. ! HISL EGS GA YE WAY ANO HE WOULD HAVE FALLEN IPS 
HAONT CAUGHT HIM. HIS BELOVED LOLA , BECO&N/XABtB BY 
BY TH£ FLOWING MANE OF HEB LOAJ& BED HAIR, NAD HAD 
HER FOOT CAUGHT BY A TWI6TB0 BOOT. . . ■ 





^ HE DOCTOR 
"* QUICKLY RE- 
COVERED. FAC- 
ING THE TRUTH. 
THOUGH miN- 
FUL.WAS NOT 
NEARLY AS 
BAD AS TH£ 
H Aft BOW INC 
UNCERTAINTY 

OF NOT 
KNOWING , 




A.FTBR THAT. WB LOST 

NO TIME MAKING 
OUR WAY TO THE SUB- 
FACE AGAIN. BOTH 
TREMBLING LIRE A 
HOUNOOOO/NA 
GHOST-MOON, WB 
EMEBGED INTO THB 
WElCOMe WARMTH 
OF DAYLIGHT ANO 
CLIMBED BACK ONTO 
THePIBB,.-. 



HUBBY. DOC.' WE'VE 
GOT TO GET BIO OF 
THIS DIVING EQUIP- 
MENT BEFORE 
SOMEBODY SPOTS 
US AND STARTS 
ASKING A LOT OF 
QUESTIONS WE 
CAN'T ANSWER./ 



WTE ORESSED ANO RETURNED 
TO DR. MANNING'S OFFICE, 
I KNEW NOW \NHAT HAP HAP- 
PENED, r MUST HAVE HEARD 
OR READ SOMEWHERE THE 
STORY OF LOLA, AND THB 
BLOW ON NIYHEAD BROUGHT ir 
ALL BACK AND CREATED THE 
HALLUCI/VAT/OAI OF THAT UNDER- 
SEA APVE/YTUR£. GROPING, TO 
KEGA/N COHS>C'OUS<Y£*'* , Z HAP 
FOUND TMFR//Y6-- 



As: LEFT THB DOC'S OFFICE, Z, TOO, 

FCLT STRANGELY AT PEACB. X BOMB* 
HOW DiDNT THINK Z'DHAVe ANY TROUBIB 
SLEBPING AGAIN. IT WOULDN'T B£ l/BM 
THAT OTHEB SLEEP WHBN, CBAWLBH6 
-E LAKE, I NAD tAW /NBRT 
FOB A WHOLg OA"Y 



IT WAS A HOBRIBLE SHOCK, K; 
BOY, BUT IN SOME WAYS I JZ 
FEEL BETTER ALREADY, AS 
THOUGH A WEIGHT WAS LIFTED 
FROM MY /WIND/ SOMETIMES' 
I WONDER IF WE HUMANS - 
EVEN DOCTORS - KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT LIFE- 
OR DEATH.' GOOD - 




Mack at i oon lakb l odge z pacxeo 

ANO QUICKLY LEFT. THE SUNSET 
WAS SPREADING AN EERIE GtOWOVBR 
BVeeYTHlNG AND THE WIND WAS SI6H- 
: ' THROUGH THE TREES. Z FOUGHT 
OFF THE CHILL THAT SHOOK ME AND X 
KNEW THATX WOULD NEVER COMB 
VERB AGAIN. AS X WALKED AWAY, x 
DiDNT EVEN LOOK BACK. ZPIDNTBABEf 




ONS OF THE MOST FASCINATING SPORTS IN TH£ WORLD /S 
SKHS, ANPMNVMEN.TKTIN6 THEIR HA/VIHOOP AW CW*A6% 
O/TSN ATTEMPT HKZAfOOOS PUMSA^D -JUMPS, SOH£r/M£SPe - 

sultin6 wAcc/osA/rs. the strange incident that 

FOLLOWS TOOK PLACE AT A FAMOUS SKI RUN 
IN THE SWISS ALPS IN I93ff. THE WITNESS 
WAS AN AMERICAN NAMEP 
HOMER. TROY... 




Jmt VERY NIGHT OF TRO*'S ARRIVAL, HE WAS 
TAKINS A LONE WALK, WHEN HE SAW... 



WHA...! SOMEONE'S RACING DOWN 
THE JUMP' WHO WOULD ATTEMPT A 
LEAP AT THIS HOUR. 
. OF THE NIGHT « 





Jm 



NEtT MORNING, Tf&t TOLO MIS STORT TO 

the SW7SS iODseowwe*... 




-\ 



VW^S.! HANS 6RU0ER! HE TRIED 
THAT FOOLISH SO/WERS4ULT TRICK 
LAST WEEK..' GRAVELY INJURED/ 
you MUST HAVE HEARD OF IF.. .ASP IN 
THE M00NXI6HT YOUR EYES PLAVEO, 
: TRICKS /HOW ELSE?, 



MoMEB TPOY DIDN'T 
RECALL HEARIN6 ANY- 
THING ASOUT HANS 
SI?UBEI?0I?THE5UM - 
MEPSAULT-SUTTHEN 
PERHAPS HOMERS 6AFS 
HAP PLAVED TRICK'S ON 
HIM 700 IT WAS A CON- 
SIPEEAPON HC THOUGHT 
OF OFTEN OH THAT 
VACATION,.. h»iw| 




A STA fa TMOmt *N IMMENSE FAMILY FORTUNE, AN 
ADORING F t ^ SET ALL THESE VICTOR TIZA LEFT BEHIND 
HIM IN AVIGNCN *OP A COLD STUDIO GARRET IN PARIS. FOR 
VICTOR HA: - OP AN ARTIST AND HE BURNED WITH 
THE FLAMING A0S ^ ON TO EVOKE BEAUTY ON CANVAS, TO 
CAPTURE IN RIOTOUS COLOR THE DEEPEST PASSIONS OF 
HIS HEART '£-£.. ALONG HE WAS TO KNOW ONLY 
POVERTY, FO* ~ S FAMILY HAD DISOWNED HIM AND NOW 
EVEN LUCtLS - 1 ' *VCEE WAS READY TO ABANDON 
HIM AS A - SE . . . 



NEVER / I WILL ONLY MARRY YOU IF YOU RETURN 
TO AVIGNON TO YOUR FATHER'S LEATHER BUSINESS 
WHERE YOU RIGHTFULLY BELONG / 
I WOULD NEVER CONSIDER 
LIVING IN THIS ,.<-, —&* LUCILLE, PLEASE/ 
PIGSTY/ ' /" ~| /GIVE ME A CHANCE TO 
THINK / DON'T GO 
BACK YET / 



Victor, bpocoed as luci lle returned to her 

HOTEL 



-r 



T 



- LC WANTS ME, BUT I CANNOT GIVE ^ 
z.u- „-°< FOR HER/ YET THIS LACK OF MONEY 
- S ME / I HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO AFFORD 
AMOOEL FOR SIX MONTHS, AND JUST WHEN I 
■. AORiVED AT THE PEAK OF MY POWERS/ 




Suddenly. 



THERE IS THE ANSWER TO MY 



PRAYERS/ SUCH BEAUTY I HAVE NOT SEEN IN ALL 

OF PARIS. . . A FACE I HAVE DREAMED OF AND HAIR 

LIKE BURSTING SUNSETS / BUT HOW CAN I GET 

HER TO MODEL FOR ME ? 




Rushing oownstju*s to The 
adjoining house . . . 



MADAME LA 
CONCIERGE, 
PLEASE, WHO IS 
THAT LOVELY 
RED -HEADED 
GIRL WHO LIVES 
IN THE SOUTH 
APARTMENT ON 
THE THIRD FLOOR? 





IT IS WRONG 
TO TAKE 
YOUR OWN 

LIFE/ 

LISTEN 

TO ME/ 




WHY, IT IS YOU . . 
THE GIRL IN THE 
WINDOW / HOW 
STRANGE THAT 1 
SHOULD FIND TOU 
HERE / YOU ARE 
FAR LOVELIER 
THAN I 
IMAGINED/ 



7 



YOU ARE WRONG, 
MONSIEUR--! HAVt 
NEVER SEEN YOU/ 
AND AS FOR MY 
BEAUTY, IT IS A 
CURSE ...AS BEAUTY 
CAN SO OFTEN BE •' 
HARM CAN BEFALL 
ITS OWNBR AS 
WELL AS OTHERS.^ 



3 




LOVELY CREATURE, YOU 
COULD NOT HARM A BLADE OF 
GRASS / YET YOU SHOULD 
NOT 6E ALONE RKSHT NOW. 
COME" I WILL TAKE YOU TO 
MY STUDIO. ..BEING INDOORS 
WILL MAKE VOU FEEL 
BETTER/ 




B*c* * victor's swap 



,;.;--: -^ST NOT 

E "-: : --•£ 

SEAROKD POM 'TEARS FOR 

4 l#r ; 0U, AND 

NOW f 



YOU SAVED MY LIFE, 





Victor ***ttd furiously far into the night. . 



HOLD THAT EXPRESSION, 
ODET- " WHAT 

I WANT-- A SM.LE SWEETER 
AND SADDCR THAN THE 




Exhaustion overcame victor before his 
painting was finished. . . 



DAWN BREAKS / ">E FOOL B ASLEEP AND THE 
PORTRAIT IS NOT COMPLETED/ Mr CWVNCE WW. COME' 
LATER. BUT I WILL RETURN, FOR HIS SOUL 
WILL NEVER REST 

FOUND ME 
AG AT. 




When victor awoke, he mas frantic . . . 

Y ODETTE, ODETTE, WHERE ARE YOU? WHY 
A. DID SHE LEAVE ME? HER PORTRAIT IS . 
NOT FINISHED/ 




WHY DIDN'T SHE WAIT 

'TILL t FINISHED/. .. WHAT 

DOES IT ALL MEAN ? I MUST FINISH 

THIS PORTRAIT, EVEN 

IS NOT HERE / 






I SEE YOU HAVE FOUNO A . 
MOOEL, AND FROM THE LOOKS 
OF IT YOU PAINTED ALL NIGHT I k 
WHERE IS THIS NOCTURNAL 
CREATURE ? 



LUCILLE, YOU ARE 
MISTAKEN /PLEASE 
LET ME TELL YOU 
THE WHOLE 
STORY / 




Victors remorse was brief as 
he turned to the painting . . . 



NOTHING ELSE MATTERS BUT THE 
BEAUTY ON THIS CANVAS/ I WILL 
TAKE IT TO JACQUES LeMARTIN FOR 
HIS OPINION. HE SHOULD KNOW ITS 
VALUE, FOR HE IS THE DEAN OF 
ALL FRENCH PAINTERS/ J:i 



BOT I0/AAWN COULPNT SEE N*M 
WAT PAY. S0 WCTO* #E7V&V£0 WfTH 
WS WRAPPED CANVAS . tf£XT DAY... 



V 



PLEASE, MONSIEUR L»MARTIN, 
THIS IS MY GREATEST WORK/ IT 
IS INSPIRED/ YOU 
MUST TELL ME >*BUT YOU ARE 
WHAT YOU /"7 AN UNKNOWN , 
THINK/ ^^UNEXHIBITED/ I 
CANNOT WASTE MY 
VALUABLE THE. .. 
OH, ALL RIGHT, BUT 
JUST FWA ^ 
MOM EN" I 



H 



/ 



^ 

/ 



:^ 



^ 




r BUT— NO, IT CAN'T BE/ 
THIS IS NOT THE PORTRAIT 
I PAINTED/ IT IS NOT THE 
ODETTE WHO POSED 
FOR ME/ 




< »:. M.S- if :-C OF PAINTING RIGHT AWAY/^ 

rr ts fOO# your work is sick 

AND SK*rS ~'Z *JC« PREOCCUPATION 

I -I CANNOT 
UNDERSTAND/, 





ODETTE/ WAIT FOR HE / 
I MUST SPEAR TO YOU / 
LET ME GO, LUC!. 




Like a drugged somnambulist, victor pursued 
the fleeting visio n of odette 

t 



OOETTE, COME 
BACK / DON'T RUN 
AWAY I 



LOOK OUT, YOU IDIOT/ ARE 
YOU TRYING TO SET 
YOURSELF KILLED 




fOOETTE , «>•« tACK HERE / 
IT IS VICTOR I »wEASE 
DON'T LEA.E «*j 



< 




HAVE YOU SEEN A YOUNG WOMAN 

BEAUTIFUL, WITH RED HAIR? SHE 

JUST RAN DOWN THIS p- 
-a i 



2 



STREET / 



MANY YOUNG 




Victor wandered off, dazed, 
as his feet carried him to 
the seine. suddenly. . . 




WU3H0OL0W-WAVE 
FOLLOWED NE *•*». 
VKTOWf BUT MO* THAT 
YOU AREMEKE.I WR.L 
00 ANYTHING YOU ASK/ 



I DON'T WANT ANY J 
EX PLANATIO NS .ODETTE. 
THEY WILL NEVER 
REVEAL YOUR STRANGE 
STORY / ALL I WANT IS 
TO PAINT YOU AS YOU 
REALLY ARE / I BURN 
WITH THAT DESIRE— I 
LOVE YOU, ODETTE / 



Victor labored all night, pouring his smoldering 
soul onto the blank canvas, until finally. 



r LOVELY QUEEN OF THE SEINE/ AT LAST IT IS 
FINISHED/ I AM EXHAUSTED/ I MUST REST 

AiM iu 6 a biT- 1 - fai nt/iet ME ^J T^r*„»F you 

*HAVE PAINTED 
MAGNIFICENTLY / 




While victor w£ary, ffesTea .. 



T 



HOW EASY... HOW EASY IT ALL 
IS/ THESE PAINTERS, SO CON- 
SUMED WITH THEIR ART, FORSET 
IF A KEY IS MISSING. ..OR ' ^ 
THEIR ABARTMENT ENTERED. ..N! 
IT WAS SO EASY TO CHAN6E 
THE OTHER PAINTINS. 



When victor awoke. . 

y odette ? she has disappears 
'again/ ano the paihting s 



COVERED 







[A :-■ :■ :■= £F burst from luciue's dps. 







ODETTE'S MOTHER, A P€M»*<»8l 
BEAUTIFUL MODEL, FELL IN LOVE 
WITH AN ARTIST But .v*5 SP 
8T HIM/ THOUGH SHE W 
SOMEONE ELSE LATER, * 
CHILD, SHE NEVER pc 
THAT FlR£T FA7A>. ^C.E - 
SLOWLY LAf. 




A 







>c-TE TSHE SEEKS PE1/EN6E FOR HER 
%-AJji MOTHER'S SUFFERING .'BY 

Ruses she leads an artist on.. 

STEALS BACK TO CHANGE THE 
'.<? ..TO MAKE HIM THINK HE'S 
' = HIS MIND.' I SUPPOSE SHE 
-.< THAT WAY SHE IS DESTROYING 
R I WAS, THE LOVER WHO 
3 URNED HER MOTHER/ 




THE MUMMY'S CURSE 



Fame » • d there was 

one person •«• no m*wd t htrs »ay 10 the attainment 
of the degree «f : iaae -ta the archaelogical world 
which he so-artc That scrson was Ciss Lyman, the 
mtn w-ho sap p b t d che hmtit tor Thorwald's exca- 
vations. L»«aa s iiwhffwrd wealth enabled him to 
buy almost *awthh» g he wished, with little effort 
on his in p« fie labor of Thorwald's 

hand? afd mmd, he sought to buy that one thing 
- Therwahi dev-ed most for himself. 

A nicely w er a ed . bat legally unmistakable clause 
-or com ran indicated that Lyman was to re- 
ceive credit fmt nvo>t of what Eric Thorwald ac- 
cmmfEahti 

ThMW i I • .: :d i he tlnn, delicate features of 

■witcii priestess for a moment. Then his 

M the rectangular golden ornament 

her bosom. 

There had been nothing really unusual about the 

-■led golden asp at its center, for the 

it of Egypt is found everywhere in the 

gf the Pharaohs. But when, recognizing the 

g-ea: ■value of the ornament, he had followed his 

natural impulse and begun fingering it to examine 

ore closely, something entirely unprecedented 

had happened. 

A tiny catch had been released, and in response 
a slender spring of coiled wire had leaped, with 
the quickness of thought, from the asp's mouth. 
By some miraculous chance the two forking needles 
at the end of the spring had slipped between the 
fingers of one of Ins hands, without piercing the 
skin. If it had — well— Eric Thorwald had a fairly 
certain idea about what would have been his fate. 
The tongue of the asp still protruded from its 
mouih. Cautiously Thorwald clutched the spring 
just below the point where the needles were fast 
ened Lirtle brads of sweat broke out on his fore- 
hfid when he noted the keenness of those slender 

i hardened bronze, and rhe thin, harmless- 

ng of lusterless green substance that 
In Thorwald'* mind there" was * 
it it was some deadly concoction pre- 
pared by a c'e<-er Chemist in a temple laboratory 

ef Mtiem Ep'P'- 

- mummy." Thorwald whispered. 

*T>i r av Cass Lyman will die!" 

Hwrwa .d »rote a brief message for Lyman. 
Then He left the tent and sought out Said among 
the tenu of the workmen. In a few minutes, a 
truck was harrying down the shadowy gorge toward 
Lux: • Valley ten miles away. 

i nder of what we musr do," 
The-- * » J s again alone with 

the mummy. 

y nt -^re a lartouche, or 



hieroglyphir royal name, which Thorwald recog- 
nized as belonging to one or several of the thirteen 
Ramessid kings of the nineteenth and twentieth 
dynasties. Those ancient rulers each had such t 
host of names and titles that it was not always 
easy to keep them straight. 

The breastplate was fastened to the rnurftmy 
w rappings by .means of a delicately wrought golden 
pin, thcupper portion of which was fashioned in 
the form of the scarab or sacred beetle. It also 
bore an almost microscopic Ramessid cartouche. 

Thorwald immediately saw the great valge of 
the bit of jewelry. He had a similar though far less 
precious pin in his possession, which he knew, he 
could substitute for this one with perfect impunity. 
No need to let the Cairo Museum take possession 
of it, as it certainly would do. backed up as it was 
by the law of Egypt regarding the distribution 
of antiques. 

Donning a pair of gloves, he made the change 
quickly, being careful to rub incriminating finger- 
prints from the pin which he substituted for the 
more valuable one. Then, tooly he set to work on 
his more important task. 

He took out his jackknife and wrapped a corner 
of his handkerchief about its blade. With the 
blade thus padded, so that it would leave no tell- 
tale scratches on the metal, he began* to work the 
spiral spring, coil by coil, back into the golden 
asp's mouth. It was a nerve-racking ordeal, but 
at last it was accomplished. The poisoned needles 
disappeared into the maw of the serpent, and the 
clawlike catch held the asp's tongue in place. 

later when the truck returned from Luxor. 
Thorwald was cool and collected and ready to act 
his part perfectly. 

Said' was at the wheel, beside him was the short, 
paunchy figure of Cass Lyman, and squeezed in at 
the edge of the scat was another man. Thorwald 
ga«e a little inward start. He had nor expected a 
third person. But no. it would make no difference. 

' Hello, Thorwald!'' Lyman greeted with » kind 
of barking joviality. Came as quickly as 1 cou'd 
to see for myself just how good our luck has 
been." Lyman pointed to the stranger beside him. 
This is Mahmud Abudi," Lyman offered in- 
formally. "Mr. Abudi didn't come along with me 
solely because he's interested in archaeology. You 
»ee he's connected with the Secret Service of the 
Egyptian police, and part of his business i* to 
prevent fortunate Egyptologists from smuggling 
valuable antiques out of the country." 

Thorwald's heart missed a beat on learning that 
this was a Secret Service man. but he quickly re 
assured himself. It was all the better that he should 



have such 'a witness io Lyman's death. Ic would 
save many painful explanations, late was indeed 
on his side. 

'And now, I.ynian cut in, ' lee s have a look at 
the mummy you lound, Thorwald. You say you 
haven't examined it at all yet?'' 

Well." Thorwald said -with a brief laugh, "I 
did lift the lid a little to peep in. Curiosity got the 
better of me to that extent. But I thought it best 
to wait until you had arrived here, before 1 did 
anything further." 

The three men entered Thorwald'* tent, and 
there the archaeological excavator witnessed the 
clever murder he had planned. Nothing wenc 
wrong, and he enjoyed every bit of the little 
drama, or almost every bit. 

He gloated inwardly over, the gurgling exclam* 
tion ot surprise and pleasure which Lyman gave at 
sight of the golden bauble on the mummy's bosom. 
Lqually pleasant was Lyman s greedy and auto- 
matic gesture (O finger the golden instrument of 
death. 

Then the trigger was sprung, and with a vicious, 
twanging sound, the golden asp struck! The 
powerful spring drove the poisoned needles deep 
into Cass Lyman's shoulder. 

With a horrid shriek he leaped back, his fea- 
tures contorted into a grin of mingled fear, sur- 
prise, and mortal agony. Then he stiffened, toppled ; 
his blackening lips quivered, and he fell to the 
ground. 

As was to be expected, Mahmud Abudi remain- 
ed cool. With Thorwald, he leaped to Lyman s 
side, and together, they stretched his stiffening 
body on the floor of the tent. 

"jn the name of reason, what has happened?" 
Thorwald demanded, seemingly regaining posses- 
sion of himself. "What can we do for him? " 

Mahmud Abudi s tar was at Lyman's heart. He 
straightened and smiled faintly. "There is nothing 
we can do for him." he said slowly. "He is dead! 

Mahmud Abudi arose and strode to the mummy 
case, where the spring of the serpent's tongue still 
vibrated. He examined the golden pectoral briefly 
"The dark science of ancient Egypt seems to be 
responsible." he-said. It is a device evidently in- 
tended to work the undoing of tomb robbers. 
Rather strange. I have heard of such infernal 
machines, but I never saw one before. Of course, 
Mr. Thorwald, in situations like this it is necessary 
to make the most complete investigation possible. 
My presence here is very opportune. You say that 
no one touched anything in this coffin?" Mahmud 
Abudi questioned. 

"Certainly not," Thorwald replied. "As I said, I 
peeped in, that was all. And 1 assure you that none 
of my men are allowed any liberties in my tent." „ 
The Egyptian detective was looking at the mum- 
my. "This is very queer, Mr. Thorwald," he srated. 
"Look!" His fat forefinger was pointing toward the 
lapis lazuli scarab of the pin which Thorwald had 



substituted lor the pin ot gi, 
supported the golden pecto. 
bosom. 

Thorwald smiled. "What is qu»c 
in a perfect imitation of mild interest. 

"See!" Mahmud Abudi replied. ' Th < no* s* 
bears the cartouche, User-MdRdMerAm**. aar • 
the numerous names of the Pharaoh who a apw 
known as Ramcses III, while this bretttpfate Mb 
the cartouche, Solep-EnRa-Mer-Amen, or Rauaeses 
II. Between the reigns of the two lies a gap of fiftf- 
three years! Odd, don't you think, that a priesrem 
who obviously was buried at least half a centurv x 
fort Rameses 111 ascended the throne, should wet 
an amulet bearing his cartouche? 

"I think 1 understand, Mr. Thorwald. Even ■ 
expert can nuke such a trifling and not easily not 
mistake. These ancient monarch* had so many t 
that it is difficult to remember them all correctly 
But, I must remind you that in Egypt, murder is i 
crime punishable by death!" 

Th'orwald's jaw tightened. "Is this an accusa- 
tion? " he demanded levelly. 

Mahmud Abudi shrugged. "Well, without i 
doubt the coffin was opened since it was removed 
from the tomb. Only you could have opened it. 
Oriental courts do not mince matters as Western 
juries do so often. Clearly, you substituted this 
scarab pin fonanother probably much more valu- 
able — one which you desired for yourself. 

"In making the change, which required that you 
touch the breastplate repeatedly, you could not 
have remained unaware of its sinister purpose. 
There can be but one conclusion: That you wil- 
fully plotted the death of your employer, C*» 
Lyman! 

"The evidence is against you. Except for that 
trifling error of dates, you committed a perfect 
crime, invoking the dark, wisdom of Ancient Egypt 
and assisting it with your own cleverness. Only 
you were careless. Just one small anachronism. 
How trivial!" Mahmud Abudi's tone was mocking 
Thorwald s mind had become suddenly a trine 
hazy. He was caught! If he could only shoot his way 
out of this ... his hand was creeping toward hn 
hip pocke). 

"Stop!" Mahmud Abudi commanded. His fist 
bulged in his coat pocket, and there was sornethiri| 
angula r and menacing clutched in that fist. 

Thorwald's arms dropped to his sides. "All right," 
he said. He knew he was doomed by the curse of tne 
mummified priestess for trying to rob her coffin. 

An hour later a truck started out across the de*e.~. 
headed for Luxor. In addition to an Egyptiat 
tective and a young Egyptian driver, it bore a Ca 
covered corpse, the coffin and body of an andem 
priestess, and a sullen man. A man who watched the 
staring enamel and turquoise eyes of the mum—' 
case before him and wondered in hazy fashion ib««c 
rhe strange tricks of human destiny. 
THE END 




I DUNNO, 
SAMMY / COLONEL LEE 
STILL ISN'T TOO 
IMPRESSED WITH 
SPOOK. HE'LL PROBAB 
LY RESELL HIM 
WITHOUT EVER ENTER- 
ING HIM IN A RACE/ 



HE CAN'T 
DO THAT/ 
SPOOK IS A 
(CHAMP/ I'M 
GOING " TO 
APPLY 
FOR AN 
APPRENTICE 
JOCKEY'S LICENSE 
AND BEG THE COLONEL 
LET ME RIDE SPOOK 
IN A RACE / 




FOH wnKS, SAMMY If AW, Ht MS I 
SIS£P, HAD PP&AAM0 OP HIS I 
PCAD FATHCP, *HOmSFO*YCA*S 

a lsadwc handicap moe*. TOW«Jvrj 

TH£ SAME TH/H« HAPPfNS. . 



I KNOW YOilvE SOT THE STUFP 

YOU, KID.,. TO TAKE My 

PUCE ...TO use ALL THE /. y£S ' 

THIN6S |Ve XAU6Mr r --^ i>0P ' 1 ^ 

i you ...to become \ °° ,N0 ""> "'de 

■ASPEAT JOCKEYV SPOOK/ YOU'LL 

^ — -^zr^\r^-\ BE M»ub OF ME/ 



\ 



Sudochly we suite suppcd 

r*CW THC OfMMMASeSFACeANO 

nseeAtee ro sammy a nog<& 

*M/MHA?0 /A/ r&w .,, 

f SAMMY/ WAKE UP/ SOME-^ 
THING'S HAPPENING TO SPOOK / 
HTS IN GREAT DANGER / 



7; 



w-w-what? huh? 
what's happening; 




BUT SAMMY KACeO MADLY TO THe BAPNS AND FOUND 

thcm iNFLAMes/ all THe nouses ercepr SPOOK, 

WHO HAD Been TPAPPeO, HAOeSCAPeD. SAMMY FOUSH7 
THHOUSH THe IHfeRNO AMD LCD THe COLT TO SAPTTY 
AS THeOTHeHS WATCHeD INAWe. . 




THREE WEEKS LATER, TRAINER 
PAVIDSON TALKED THE COLONEL AWD 
ENTERING SPOOK IN A CHEAR CLAIM- 
ING RACE AND LETTING SAMMY RIDE. 
AT THE FINISH OF THE RACE . . . 



Flushed with triumph after the 
race, sammy rand joined the colo- 
nel and trainer davidson, onl y to 

LEARN.. . 



Young sammy rand was shock- 
ed. NOBODY COULD TALK TO HIM 
OR SNAP HIM OUT OF HIS GLOOM. 
SPOOKS NEW OWNER SHIPPED 
HIM TO ANOTHER TRACK. IN A 
FEW DAYS, SAMMY LEFT THE 
COLONEL S FARM AND BEGAN TO 
DRIFT ABOUT THE COUNTRY, AIM- 
LESSLY, WITHOUT AMBITION... 




AT that moment, as though responding to unseen 

POWERS, THE COLT VIOLENTLY SHOOK THE REINS OUT OF 
THE RIDER'S HANDS. THE JOCKEY WAS FORCED TO 
CLING TO HIS MOUNTS NECK FOR DEAR LIFE, NO LONGER 
ABLE TO CONTROL HIM f 



I 



THAT CRAZY BEETLE ACTED' 
JUST AS THOUGH HE HEARD 
YOUR INSTRUCTIONS, SHOOK 
LOOSE AND WON THE HEAT / . 



HE DID HEAR ME/ 
SPOOK ISN'T LIKE ANY 
OTHER HORSE . HE AND 
I UNDERSTAND EACH 
OTHER/ 




,/THE KD'S WALKIN' AWAY LIKE HE'S i 
'SICK/ MAYBE THAT'S WHAT MADE VdIZZY — ILL 
HIM TALK SO CRAZY / ,^~*-~'7 HAVEN'T EATEN 

IN TWO DAYS / 



AN HOUR LATCH, SAMMY MANAGED TO GET BACK 
TO THE BARNS AND FOUNO SPOOK'S STALL, ONLY 
TO LEARN THAT HE WAS TOO LATE. 





AT THE HOSPITAL , SAMMY REMAINED 
IN A COMA FOR SEVERAL DAYS. THE 
DOCTORS WERE P UZZLED . . . 

f HE WAS SUFFERING FROM MALNUTR? 
TION, BUT THERE DOESN'T SEEM TO 
BE ANY REASON FOR HIM TO STAY IN 
A COMA. HE SHOULD HAVE SNAPPED 
OUT OF IT, RIGHT AFTER 
THAT FIRST INJECTION/ 





- . SON / 
I VE FIXED EVERYTHING UP. THE' 
COLONEL HAS BOUGHT SPOOK 
BACK AGAIN AND HE'S GOING TO 
ENTER HIM IN THE NEW YORK 
$50,000 HANDICAP. IF YOU 
THERE AND RIDE HIM, 
YOU'LL WIN. YOU 
AND SPOOK WILL 
. BECOME FAMOUS /. MAK E IT, POP/ 
*l AT LAST/ JfH-U GET THERE, 
's- -y-^tf J?— V SOMEHOW/ 




vthe next morning, sammy regained consciousness, a 

telegram arrived forhu ... 



V. 



YOURE STILL PRETTY WEAK 
BOY/ I'D ADVISE YOU TO STAY 
HERE IN BED FOR ANOTHER FEW 
DAYS TO REGAIN YOUR 

STRENGTH / 



wm 




^m 
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THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE, 

DOC/ I'LL JUST 
BARELY BE ABLE TO 
MAKE IT IF I LEAVE 

FOR NEW YORK NOW 



^^gSgSS 









On the day of the big race, 
sammy arrived at the track 
about to minutes before post 

TIME . . . 



GLAD YOU GOT HERE ON TIME , KID/ 1^ 
STILL DON'T KNOW WHY I PAID ANY . 

ATTENTION TO THAT 

LETTER YOU WROTE t> 
THOUGH/ 



i J' WHY, I'VE GOT IT RIGHT HERE. THE J— ^ 
W LETTER YOU WROTE ME, BEGGING ME j 
TO RECLAIM SPOOK AND ENTER HIM IN ' 
THE HANDICAP, THAT YOU WOULD COME 
ON, TO RIDE HIM FORME/ THAT'S /— 
STRANGE/ THE LETTER'S 
DISAPPEARED/ 



f\ DIDN'T WRITE 
YOU, MR. DAVIDSON 
ONLY REASON I 
CAME HERE, WAS 
BECAUSE OF 
YOUR T ELEGRAM/ 



WHAT/ I^"n| 

didn't 

SEND YOU 
ANY TEtE- 
6RAM / I 
DIDN'T HAVE 
THE SLIGHT- 
EST IDEA WHERE 
TOU WERE. SAMMY/ 




It was almost time for the signal, 'riders up/ ' 
there wasn't time for sammy and davidson to fur- 
ther discuss the odd mystery of the telegram 
and letter that were 'received' but not ' sent'. in 
the jockeys' quarters '. . . 



SPOOK HASN'T RUN BETTER | 
THAN TENTH IN MONTHS. HE' 
DOESN'T STAND A CHANCE, 
AGAINST THESE CLASS 
^HORSES/ 



AT RQST TIME, THE STARTING BELL CLANGED AND 
THE HORSES BURST IN A RACK FROM THE SPRUNG 
GATES. 



t 



THEY'RE OFF/ I KNOW YOU DON T HAVE A 
CHANCE, SAMMY AND SPOOK, BUT DO. 
YOUR BEST/ 




■'they've mopped back to dead ^ 
last. the colt just doesn't have 
what it takes for this company, 
the more i think about it- sammy 
saying he don't write me - that 
he cot a tele6ram i never sent- 
this was a crazy stunt. ought 
to have my head examined/ 







But suddenly the crowd was elec- 
trified, as they saw sammy and 
spook, oft the stretch turn, make 
their hove and pass one tiring 
horse after another/ 



/i»0, SPOOK, CO/ YOU CAN DO IT/\ 
YOU'VE BOTTO, FOB BOTH OF US/ 



Y 



zve* tmourm me result or me race was obvious 

TO CLOSE OBSERVERS, A PHOIO WAS MADE OF THE CLOSE 

nmsH. as the messenser brought the rktvresto 
the juobes. . . 




She. made it/ 


HE WON IN A \ 


PHOTO FINISH / 
WHAT A HORSE / 


WHAT A RIDE/ J 


_J ~* 
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Consternation reisned m the judges' booth as 

THEY STARED AT THE PHOTO OF THE FINISH . IT SHOWED 
SPOOK WITH AN EMPTY SADDLE. RIDERLESS/ 

PTHB IS RIDICULOUS/ WE ALL SAW THE BOY RIDING 
THE HORSE . SAW HIM BRING HIM BACK TO THE 
WINNER'S CIRCLE/ MUST BE SOME CRAZY 

yRICK OF THE CAMERA/ 
; 




THMHee a»v/os<iv.jiJS/cAArr SEYOMoerpftmrws. 
msmgp 70 rue AAapooc vwe/fe wamseamp 
fioe* »<&& #ecEM#c 7HeCiK>wo£ omt/ohs.. 

1 ■ " "^ 
A MIRACLE / WITHOUT SAMMV TO RIDE 
HIM, THE HORSE WOULDN'T HAVE 
HAD A CHANCE/ 




TnE JOCKEY AND THE HORSE WERE CUTOFF FRO* 
DAVIDSONS VIEW, MOMENTARILY, AS HE HURRIED TO- 
WARD THEM. THEN, WHEN ME BROKE THROUGH. . . 




A MOMENT LATER, A TRACK MESSEN6ER BROUGHT 
DAVIDSON A TELESRAM. WITH TREMBUNS FIN6ERS, HE 
OPENED IT AND READ. . . 



'SAMMY RAND, ILL IN THIS HOSPITAL WITH 
PNEUMONIA. HAS ASKED US TO FORWARD YOU 
HIS HEARTIEST CONGRATULATIONS ON THE vUTORY 
OF YOUR HORSE... SI6NED--J.J. MATHEWS, SUPER- 
INTENDENT OP MIDCITY HOSPITAL . "I DONT , 
UNDERSTAND NA*WT THIS MEANS / |f--l T CANT 
BE.THESfe MUST BE SOME MISTAKE 





AS A FINAL CHECK, DAVIDSON WENT 
TO THE JOCKEYS ' ROOM AND ASKED 
CAUTIOUS QUESTIONS 

fwE DON'T KNOW WHERE SAMMY 
WENT. HE DIDN'T COME BACK 



^ 



HERE TO CHANGE AFTER THE RACE, 
THOU6H / I'M 




SO THAT'S WHAT MUST'VE 
HAPPENEO. SPOOK. SOMEHOW I 
HAVE AN IDEA VOO KNOW MORE 
ABOUT IT THAN I DO I BUT WE 
DON'T DARE TELL THESE REPORT- 
ERS THAT STORY, DO WE ? WE - 
WE'LL JUST TELL THEM THAT. 
THATS All I -CAN TELL 
■ YOU NOW y 




ttOMEHOH/ OAW0SO*/ GOT THPOU& 
THE IHTEPV/EW. HE LET SPOOK OUT 
TO TMSTUPE WH/LE HE HdfiPIED 
TV THE HOSP'TAL, TO SEE WHAT 
HE COULD PO EOS' SAMMy.HE 
HAD AH /PEA. THE HOPSE UNDEff- 
STOOO MOPE 7WA/VHE WPUCD 
EVE/? Hfi/OW 8FCAUSE 8EF0PE 
HE lE^r TV TAKe THE. TPA/ti, 
SPOQM PP/CKEP UP H/S EAPS AAID 
\HH/NW£P SOFTLY, AS THOU&H 
SOME 6EHTCE VO/CE, /A/AC/PI0LE. 

TOMV/PSOV. WAS SPEAK//V& TO 

H/M. 
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